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The Square Chronicle. 


No. | NOVEMBER, 1912. 


Editorial. 


In presenting No. 1 of the SQUARE CHRONICLE to a critical 
world, we do so with all due deference, and a knowledge of 
our many shortcomings, but although we lack the experience 
of the professional, we at least claim to have the enthusiasm 
of the amateur, and shall hope to gain some of the former, 
without losing any of the latter. We ask for a friendly 
reception for this little journal, which, though of modest 
dimensions, may by the co-operation of our readers grow 
with each number in size and quality, and form an interesting 
history of the school, as well as acting as a circular letter for 
past students; publishing letters from members who are 
abroad, describing their varied experiences in foreign climes. 

We ask all members of our Association to look upon 
themselves as special correspondents of our magazine, and 
to forward items of news as they occur, also to send us short 
articles of general interest. Holidays spent abroad, descrip- 
-tions of walking tours, experiences in the Territorials, hints 
about one’s particular hobby are all subjects which may well 
furnish an agreeable page of copy. | 

Every prominence will be given to school news, and we 
feel sure that when the present students realise that the past 
students, many of whom figure in the honours lists on the 
walls of the lecture theatre, are now following their careers 
with interest, rejoicing in their successes, whether scholastic, 
social, or athletic; it cannot but be for the good both of 


the students, and the grand old school which we all love and 
honour. 
* * * 


Reminiscences. 


I most heartily welcome the idea of the Square 
CHRONICLE for, like many others of the School alumni, who 
are scattered throughout the world, neither distance nor time 
can obliterate the happy memories which associate themselves 
with my sojourn there. After one or two sessions as a 
lecture student I passed on to the laboratory course, and it 
was during this latter period that I obtained the close associa- 
tion of friendship with men whose memory I shall part with 
only when I cease to remember anyone. In 1869 Foster and 
Fryer were Bell Scholars, Henry Churchill followed in 1870, 
and with John Moss, G. B. Francis, Margettson, Greene, 
Romano, Metcalfe, Pick, and Graffin we had always plenty of 
fun on hand to season our more serious work, and when we 
were safely “‘through with honours,’ I and the three last 
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named, entered into a solemn compact, duly signed and. 
witnessed, that lest we should forget those happy days we 
four would meet again when twenty years had come and 
gone, and that we would, if all survived. share our joy of 
meeting with the poorest relation of either one present by 
sending him a hamper of Christmas delicacies. 


It was .a pleasant plan, but fate decreed that it should 
only be partially carried out. I never saw Pick again, con- 
sumption claimed him as a victim within two years. Only 
once more did I see Metcalfe, who came after some years of 
varied experiences in this and other countries. He died in 
Chicago before our meeting was due, and when the appointed 
day arrived, only Griffin was there to meet me in the library. 
Alas! he, too, has joined the majority, but I can safely leave 
the statement, and it will be counted credible by any other 

‘Square ’’ man, that we did enjoy that night together. ! 
have often reflected that other groups of tellow students, 
men who have “‘digged’’ together, worked together, shared 
each other’s hopes, fears, and triumphs in old days at Blooms- 
bury Square and are now scattered far apart; how much they 
would enjoy the touch of old memory, if by some happy 
chance it came their way; and [| heartily hope that the SQuARE 
CHRONICLE may reach such as these, that they may respond 
to its Editor’s invitation, reveal their whereabouts, and re- 
count their adventures. 

W. Gowen Cross, 


Shrewsbury. 
x * aK 


Entre Nous. 


Doubtless many of our readers have read the reports of 
Professor Von Federow’s investigations in crystallography. 
From these reports it appears that he has tabulated 10,000 
substances, so that a few measurements of the crystal on the 
goniometer, and one has the “‘ form symbol” and by refer- 
ence to the table, one can identify the substance, without 
resort to the test-tube and stink cupboard. 


Is it possible that the Minor candidate of the future will 
come up a second day to examine the crystals which he has 
set going on the first. What an opportunity for the student, 
who, while lacking in true chemical enthusiasm, has yet a 
good memory for “faces | 


Several papers recently have had ardent dincupbions in 
their columns as to the true version of the famous alliterative 
verses commencing 


‘An hagariah army, awfully. arr ayed,”’ 


Not to be outdone we give on another page an entirely 
new version. What is more we know the miscreant who 
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wrote it; the authorship of the more famous one seems 
obscured with doubt. 

Bernard Collitt, who sends us an interesting account of 
his voyage and three years’ stay in Montreal, will be re- 
membered as Junior Bell Scholar of 1902-3, and popular 
captain of the successful football team of 1903-4. After 

leaving the Square he went to Sheffield University, thence 
to Berlin to specialise in engineering chemistry; returning to 
England, he was for some time chief chemist to Messrs. 
Marshall & Co., of Gainsborough, from there he went to 
Montreal as assistant to Dr. Milton L. Hersey, City Analyst 
and chief chemist to the Canadian Pacific Railway; was after- 
wards with Messrs. Rose and Laflamme, Ltd., of Montreal, 
and has now returned to take charge of the laboratory of 
Messrs. Ruston, Proctor & Co., of Lincoln, a large engineer- 
ing firm employing 5,200 hands. 

H. R. Metcalfe, of Newbury, has recently sailed for Van- 
couver, and has promised to forward an account of his 
travels. 

Heartiest congratulations from past and present students 
tO 

Professor Crossley and Professor Greenish on _ being 
raised to the status of Professors in the University of London. 

C. H. Warner on being appointed lecturer in Botany at 
the Square. 

C. H. Hampshire on being appointed assistant lecturer 
in chemistry at the Square. 

J. Clulmney on being elected President of the British Phar- 
maceutical Conference. 7 

G. F. Morell on securing Ph.D. in the University of 
Kiel, and being appointed lecturer in organic chemistry in 
the Sir John Cass Institute. 

Edmund White on being elected Vice-President of the 
Society. 

D. J. Bartlett on being appointed Redwood Scholar and 
also passing the Intermediate Examination for the Institute 
of Chemistry. 7 

A. L. Davidson, W. A. Storey, and W. G. Saunders on 
passing A.I.C. 

H. V. Potter on passing Inter B.Sc. London. 

‘ W.R. Pratt on being appointed Salters Research Scholar. 

W. J. Uglow Woolcock and R. R. Bennett on being 
called to the Bar. 

S. Smith on being awarded a Neil Arnott Scholarship 
(Lond. Univ.) in Chemistry. 


Our Missing Letter Competition.—No prizes. 
There was a professor called C e, 
Who thought mountaineering so jolly; 
He would climb up a- peak, 
Though it took him a week, 
~And he couldn’t be cured of his folly. 
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‘We are glad to hear good accounts of the football team 
this year; it is quite time that the Cup should return to the 
Square. The present students must see to this. 

The School football smoker will be held in the Council 
Chamber, Holborn Restaurant, on November 26th, wir. 
Gulliver in the chair. Past students are invited to turn up 
in their hundreds, and furnish a record attendance, they may 
rest assured that an excellent programme will be provided. 


a * x 


School Notes. 


Once again the old school is in full swing. With benches 
fully occupied, we can sit upon our stools in the **‘ Chemy 
Lab,’ and think how ‘lucky we are to be there. Life, with 
a. capital. L, being .before us. * Even if-a stream oimieescare 
water, scientifically ejected fromthe nozzle of a member of 
the genus ‘‘ wash bottle’’ (vide Hampshire’s Volumetric 
Analysis), does strike us on the nape of the neck, and cut our 
meditations short. But apart from this I am sure it should 
be a source of congratulation to the Society that after seventy 
years of very active life the school is still as good—nay better 
than ever. May it be long’ ’ere it becomes relegated to the 
list of ‘* worn-out ’’ institutions. 

To many past students a few words about the present 
school and its inmates will not come amiss. Perhaps in the 
joys and sorrows of the present day upholders of ‘‘ Square ’”’ 
traditions our old boys will live again their old days under 
the Society’s roof. 

Names may alter, faces come and go, but the spirit 
lives still. Reminiscences are not always cheering, but I am 
sure that those of ‘“‘ Square ’’ days cannot help but be amus- 
ing. It is with this hope that the writer: of School Notes 
pens these few words. 


STUDENTS’ ASSOCIATION. 


There is little to report this quarter concerning this 
Association. A meeting has been held to elect officers for 
the session. Professor Greenish again fills the presidential 
chair; with Messrs. C. H. Warner and W. A. Storey as Vice- 
Presidents. Committee—Miss D.: Maughan, Miss M. Grim- 
shaw; Messts..5..K./Crewsy L./ FP: Gores RY AY Sharia 
H. W. Greenwood. Hon. Secs.—J. C. Jinks and G,.F. 
Axon. 

The Committee have arranged the following meetings. 


(All addresses are given in the Lecture Theatre—by kind 
permission of the Council—at 17 Bloomsbury Square, W.C., 
at 5.15 P.M. on Friday evenings, tea at 5 P.M.) 

The Inaugural Address will be delivered by Mr. H. M. 
Harvey on November 8th, at 5.15 p.m., who will take as his 
subject, “‘ Pharmacy from its Manufacturing Standpoint.” 


5 
The list of meetings is as follows:—. Wer, fon 
November 15th. —Visit to Messrs. Parke, Davis & Co.’s 
works at Hounslow. __- . | 

November 29th.—Paper by J. C. Jinks, 

December 13th.—Paper by S. K. Crews. 

January 17th.—Paper. by Miss D.. Maughan. 

January 3ist.—Paper. by G. R. Goodfellow. 

Peheuany, 14th. —Paper by aa Sharp. 

February 28th.—Paper by B. Strong. 

March i4th. —Paper by L. F. ER Ma Use Ae 

Titles will be announced later in the ‘‘ Pharmaceutical 
Journal.”’ | | 

*K *K K 
Common Room NOTES. 


It is rumoured that Botany lectures are no longer what 
they were. Gone are the days when sponges and calabar 
beans used to hurtle across the theatre. Lycopodium remains 
undisturbed in its box, and pathan rites are no longer offered 
at the-shrines of ““Algze and Fungi.’’ .We are glad that we 
lived in the good old days. 

It is said that the new position of the table in “* our 
room,’ has been long premeditated. It considerably limits 
the area formerly used by the football team for practice 


matches. 
B > * 


Tum Foorspary;GCruun. 


Early in the session the routine business of the club was 
set in motion with the election. of the officers. 

H. Stocks was unanimously elected captain, with J. C. 
Jinks as vice-captain, C. H. Hampshire as hon. treasurer, and 
F. Wokes as hon. secretary. Committee—Messrs. Hindle, 
Sherry, Sage, Simpson, Le Quesne, and Bray. 

It is a pleasure to have to record nothing but good of 
the club. It is well supported by players, and non-playing 
enthusiasts are in fair numbers. 

The personnel of the team has haturally changed some- 
what since last season. 

- Our stalwart captain Jones has left us, and for a time 
at any rate we have lost the services of our goalkeeper 
Rogers; but with six of last year’s team taking the field again, 
we have a substantial nucleus to build upon. The “ fresh- 
men’’ provide us with a new goalkeeper, back, and centre 
forward, all far above the average as players, whilst there are 
several useful reserves to draw upon for the remaining 
positions. 

In our captain we have a player of sterling merit; a hard 
kicker, a clean tackler, and a good stayer, besides which he 
““plays the game’’ on and off the field. 
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We.early got into practice, and at date of writing have 
played*and won two matches rather easily. 

On Saturday, October 12th, we journeyed to Boston Park 
and played a friendly with Westminster College, and from the 
kick off showed that we should soon settle down to our work. 
Combination was distinctly good, and promised a good score, 
but shooting was bad, hence goals were slow in coming. The 
tackling of our backs was good, and the defence altogether 
to be relied on, so that we were at length rewarded by a 
win by 5 goals to 2. Our goals were scored by Booth (2), 
Mackie, Jinks, and Pratt. 

On Saturday, October 19th, we entertained London Col- 
lege on our own ground at Shepherds Bush. Both turned 
out full teams. From the commencement our forwards 
showed good combination and were well backed up by the 
halves, but it was not until we had a point notched up against 
us that we woke up. Some, useful. forward work brought 
half-time with the Square leading 2—1. In the second half, 
however, London College went to pieces, while the Square 
showed good. staying power, and as a result of some fine 
shooting goals came rapidly. Time came with the score 7—1 
in our favour. Scorers: Booth (3), Jinks (2), Llewellyn, and 
Pratt. 


Home ground, No. I Pitch, Wormholt Farm. 
« 
FIXTURES FOR THE SEASON. 


League Matches.— 
November g.—-London College (away). 
16.—South of England College (home). 
i 23.—Westminster College (away). 
February 8&.-—Westminster College (home). 
15.—South of England College (away). 
22.—London College (home). 


o? 


Friendlies.— 
‘November 2.—South of England‘ (home). 
“= 30.—Casino F.C. (home). 
January 11.—Westminster College (home). 
“ 18.—London College (away). 
. 25.—Lloyds Unted Sports Club (home). 
February 1.—South of England (away). 
March 1.—Lloyds United Sports Club (away). 
si 8.—Old Boys (home). 
ee 29.—Casino F.C. (away). 


__ Old Boys are asked to make a note of these dates, and 
if possible turn up at some of the League matches to give 
the team of all the talents a little vocal support. 


W. ReoPRarr 


7 
My First Day at the Square. 


After a preliminary glance at the austere exterior of 
No. 17, I ventured, hat in hand, to push the swing doors 
and step inside. The robust, silk-hatted, gold-buttoned orna- 
ment within appeared a likely individual from whom to seek 
information. In.reply to my query as to what part of the 
edifice was devoted to the art of creating obnoxious odours, 
he led me to a spiral staircase, up which I commenced to 
climb four steps at a time, but after some dozen twirls fell 
into a more orderly pace, mentally drawing a comparison 
with the Monument. At length further progress was barred 
by a door. ‘“* Zingiberously ’’ applying my nose to the key- 
hole, and detecting a prominent odour of H2S, I entered, 
amid the clatter of test-tubes, and many tongues. Youths 
and maidens flutered about me to my further bewilderment. 
Acting on information received from one of the animated 
gentlemen, I tackled a fellow possessing enormous attributes 
and apparently beyond the embryonic stage. He demanded 
several minor details in a voice of thunder, and then directed 
me to bench 95. 


Unfortunately for me the term was three days old, con- 
sequently most of the students had started, and in a few the 
burning fire of zeal had already burnt low. Two fellows 
pounced upon my quivering form for subscriptions, then a 
burly individual came up for a “‘ footer sub.’ This process 
continued until I resolutely refused to part with my sole 
surviving sixpence. In due course, by patient observation, I 
discovered another spiral staircase leading from the Lab. to 
a series of passages. Most of the doors were secured, but 
one yielded to my touch. Inside a football match was in full 
swing; but someone scored a goal by demolishing an electric 
light globe, the game ending one to nil, but one and six to 
pay. 

This den was apparently the Common Room. News- 
papers and periodicals adorned the tables, chairs, mantlepiece, 
and floor, I actually saw someone reading one. Suddenly 
all rushed for the door, I followed, thinking there was a 
fire, but at the lecture room we pulled up short, and entered 
in a stately march. 


This charge was nothing to the one after lecture, which 
ended in a fearsome scrum around the hall porter’s domain. 
29! 42! 14! 65! yelled voices, some grasped caps, some 
coats, some anything, myself nothing, being wedged in a 
corner agaimst the staircase. When all had departed I re- 
ceived my bowler and gained the street perspiring freely. 
My first day at the Square was over. 


A New Boy. 
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A Song from the Square. 


Draw nigh, fellow-students and others 
Whose lots in these precincts are cast; 
And you, Pharmaceutical Brothers, 
Whose Minor and Major are past: 
Attend, while I sing you a ditty, 
*Twill banish your worry and care; 
Forget about lotions, decoctions, and potions, 
And: list’to.a sone” fromfthes Square.”’ 


We've all kinds of students this season, 
Attendant on Pharmacy’s call; 

We’ve fellows who work beyond reason 
And others who do none at all. 

The ‘‘ Minors’’ are strange and unsettled, 
But one has a fine head of hair; 

And, though you don’t know it, we’ve got a wild poet 

Who wanders unchained at the “* Square.”’ 


Friend Greenish, as jocund as ever, 
Is toved by us all as of yore; 
And reels off his sarcasm clever 
While pacing the lecture-hall floor. 
Mat. Med. is his favourite subject; 
He talks, with his knowledge so rare, 
Of xylem and vhloem, and thinks we should know ‘em, 
We get a rough time at the “‘ Sauare.’’ 


Sid Smith has set forth on his travels 
And soon will depart from this shore; 
While Warner now-sagely unravels 
The threads of Botanical lore: 
So Hampshire has come to us Majors 
And fills our demonstratat chair; 
While Stroud and friend Storey, enthroned in their 
glory, 
Instruct and correct at the “‘ Square.’’ 


I don’t think I’m stupid or lazy, 
But yet I am fading away; 

The Major is driving me crazy, 
Already my hair is quite grey: 

For Chemmy and Physics are boring, 
Histology drives me to swear; 

While phloém and xylem—oh, where’s the asylum! 

I do have a life at the “‘ Square.’’ 


jo RIGH Ton, 
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The Secretary’s Page. 


It has been said that an ideal secretary is. ‘‘ a fellow who 
gives the members every opportunity to grumble—but no 
cause.’’ The definition pleases me, and I snould like to try 
and live up to it, hence 1 now devolves upon me to act upon 
the proposal that the Secretary should contribute a page to 
our new SQUARE CHRONICLE, which should form a sort of 
record of past and passing events relating to the Association, 
together with suggestions'-for further development, which 
would thus be brought to.the notice of every member, an. 
permit of useful discussion by those members who, though 
anxious to take an active interest-in the Association, are for 
various reasons unable to attend our meetings as often as 
they would. desire. 

We have been asked, ‘‘ What are the. objects of the 
Associaion?’’ or, ‘‘ What good is it-to. me??? No better 
definition of our objects can be given than is supplied in 
Rule 2. We are not going to dabble in national, or phar- 
maceutical politics; nor to ask our members to read, or listen 
to, scientific papers; but we do aim at affording all past 
students an opportunity to keep in touch with the old school, 
to communicate with each other, and to meet at social gather- 
ings more frequently and more extensively than is, or has 
been, possible without the aid of such an Association. I ask 
in all sincerity, is not that sufficient return for an annual half- 
crown, is it -not-ine fact an even greater bargain than a 
promise of od. for 4d. 

During the first six months of our existence we have 
approached nearly 500 past students by means of our circular 
letter, and over 160 have joined the Association; we ought 
to number at least. 500 before the next annual meeting, and 
I believe we can if each existing member will look through 
the membership booklet, note the names of fellow-students 
not included therein, and make a point of asking them to join. 

We are experiencing considerable dithculty in tracing any 
definite record of past students, especially those who attended 
the school previous to 1890, and even in the case of com- 
paratively recent students, quite a number of the envelopes 
come back through the Dead Letter Office. It is distressing 
to be asked, ‘‘ When are you going to ask me to join the 
Association?’ and I would like to make it quite. clear that 
if we have not actually asked any particular student to join 
it is solely because we have found it impossible so far to 
draw up anything approaching a complete list of past students 
—to which I would add that all are cordially invited, and 
indeed confidently expected, to join the Association of their 
own free will, and without more or less formal invitation to 
do so. Hy Ohes . 

Our first concert, arranged to coiscide with the opening 
of the present session at the school, was held on October 4th, 
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a good programme had been arranged, and the evening was 
voted a complete success by the large number of past students 
who attended, the meeting being “also. rendered notable by 
the presence, for the Wate time on such occasions, of lady 
students and friends. Our only regret was that more of the 
present students did not accept the invitation of the Com- 
mittee and avail themselves of the opportunity to spend a 
happy informal evening with the * old. boys,’’. and with their 
new-found colleagues. 

The Council of the Society, the Permanent Officials, and 
the Professors, have given us every possible assistance and 
encouragement, and an enthusiastic Committee is willing to 
do all in its power to set the Association on a firm and 
fruitful basis, it only remains for past students at home, and 
abroad, to demonstrate their interest in the movement by 
joining the Association, by contributing to the CHRONICLE. 
and by attending the meetings, thus rendering it possible for 
the Association to develop into a powerful, permanent, and 
pleasurable organisation, run by and for the entire body of 
past students of our good old School of Pharmacy. 

Harry Martin. 
* * « 


THE. CHIPPER DY Crypt. 


OR , 

TROUBBES NEVER ‘COME SINGLY 
An artless apprentice, abjectly afraid, 
By bigger bipeds, basely betrayed, 
Cherry coloured carboy catapult chips, 
Deluge dashing downwards—dispenser drips. 
Eagle-eyed employer entering elate, 
Furious, fortells Folly’s future fate. 
Gutter gamins gather, gleeful grinning gang 
Hearing hypercritic’s-headstrong harsh harangue, 
Irascible inspector idlers interviews, 
Journalistic juvenile jostles jaunty jews. 
Kerchiefs, knick-knacks keeping, kleptomaniacs 
Loot lymphatic loungers—later—language lacks. 
Mangy mongrel mangled, mondane motor-cab, 
Nimble nerveless navvies, number neatly nab. 
Opulent Oxonian offers owner ore, 
Policeman pockets pour-boire—passioned passers pour. 
Questioners quadrupled, quaint quixotic quest, 
Robert rather ruffled, rudely ruffles. rest. | 
Slates short-sighted shopman—shoves silk-hatted swell 
Thins the tangled traffic—threat’ning tactics tell. 
Urchins, ululating, underling uprouse, 
Vacilating, vanish, vaunting valiant vows. 
Weather-beaten workers, Weare wander west; 
X-hibition X-its X- -uberantly X- pell 
Yarning Yankees, yawning yokels, Yahoos yell, 
Zingiberaceous zealots zig-zag; zymologic zest. 


Westie 
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Hospital Life. 


The position of a woman as pharmacist to a small or 
medium-sized hospital (we do not yet find them in charge 
at the largest institutions), is as a rule rather an agreeable 
one. She is practically monarch of all she surveys, being 
responsible to no one but the medical men, who are mostly 
very reasonabté;. and. who nowadays expect a womanuaein 
charge of a hospital dispensary to be qualified, well trained, 
and thoroughly conversant with her subject, able to suggest 
an alternative when necessary, or help to build up a prescrip- 
tion. Sound comnion sense, some tact, considerable patience, 
and a robust physique are the qualities which make for success 
in hospital pharmacy. Profound scientific knowledge is not 
so essential, though useful at times when a drug contract has 
to be prepared, and it is necessary to talk wisely to a lay 
committee on the diastatic value of malt extract, or the 
specific gravity of castor oil. Tact is useful in dealing with 
the hospital staff, more especially with nurses, sisters, and 
out-patients. One should remember in dealing with the nurs- 
ing staff that their training differs greatly from ours; they do 
not specialise in accuracy or businesslike methods, and there- 
fore it is harder for them to excel in these qualities. Good 
judgment is also demanded when deciding whether to inter- 
view a visiting physician, or to use one’s own discretion; tor 
hospital differs from retail work, the hospital pharmacist 1s 
not the servant of the medical staff, but in the employ of the 
hospital, and .as such must do her best. for the. institution. 
Therefore one uses Spirit. Vini Meth., where possible for 
Spirit. Vini Rect., and gently reminds a junior house physician 
that Theocin. Sod. Acetate. costs 7s. per oz. in case he mav 
only be doing a little private research unwitting of the 
expense. 


Hospital life has a certain charm; in a small institution 
there is generally a ‘‘homey’”’ feeling, everyone is friendly 
and cheerful; for it is the habit of nurses and doctors to look 
on the bright side of things. In a larger hospital there is the 
buzz and excitement of work with a capital W. One never 
knows what may be demanded next. Surgical instruments, 
dressings, oxygen, nitrous oxide, carbon dioxide, splints of 
all kinds, all may come within the pharmacist’s province, and 
she is expected to know all about these things. Another 
interesting part of one’s work is interviewing representatives 
from the wholesale houses, and obtaining prices for goods 
not contracted for by the Committee. All these little demands 
greatly vary the monotony of one’s work, which if it con- 
sisted merely of dispensing would.be liable to become tedious. 

Most women pharmacists live outside the hospital, and. 
if one can live at home this is far preferable. Otherwise, 
providing the fare is good, and the quarters comfortable, | 
am of the opinion that one gains by living in the institution. 
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In this case, one usually has one’s meals with the matron 
and doctors, or with the sisters; in’ Some cases acting as 
assistant-matron and taking the head of the table occasionally. 


Moreover, there is the advantage of being able to take part. 


in any recreations. or amusements that may be arranged, such 
as hockey, tennis, or an occasional dance. Of course the 
pharmacist who lives away from the hospital is rather more 
independent and leaves behind her at the end of the day alk 
the worry connected with her work. 

Summing up, I should say that hospital pharmacy is a 
happy, healthy life for a woman, but she must not expect to 
make a fortune. 

| MARGARET BEDELL. 
x x x 
Montreal. 


It was late on a Friday afternoon towards the end of 
July, 1909, that the R.M.S. “ Virginian” heean to) nose vier 
way down the Mersey on the first lap of another westward 
voyage. We dropped our pilot off Holyhead some hours 
after leaving Liverpool, and next morning left the north 
coast of Ireland behind. But this day I spent almost entirely 
in my berth: It was no slight attack of mal-de-mer—I was. 
sea-sick—and. I knew it. But that soon passed. On Sunday 
morning. I had a cup of what seemed to be the most delicious 
decoction of Caffea arabica that it had ever been my luck to 
taste. By noon, recovery was complete, and for the rest of 
the trip I.felt exceedingly well. The. next day or two passed 
quite uneventfully, and on the Wednesday morning we sighted 
Belle Isle and the coasts of Newfoundland and Labrador, for 
we were taking the northern route, which is considerably 
shorter than south about Newfoundland. But before we 
sighted land we fell in with numerous icebergs, and almost 
every pair of binoculars omthe ship was pressed into service 
to discover, if possible, a volar bear. One at least was re- 
ported. 

This day and the next we were passing up the Gulf of 
St. Lawrence, and early on the Thursday evening, off 
Rimouski, the mails were put ashore and forwarded by rail 
to Montreal. 

Friday morning found us at Quebec. Should any reader 
of this ever be journeying thither, let me advise him to read 

‘The Seats of the Mighty’’ on the voyage, and then on 
arrival at the ancient capital he will feel thoroughly at home. 

We visited the Plains of Abraham and the Citadel: the 
view from the latter is magnificent, and surpassed by Very 
few upon this footstool. Afternoon saw us under way again 
on the last stretch of the voyage. 

Six miles above Ouebec we passed the wreckage of the 
great bridge that collansed before it was finished. This same 
wreckage would have formed a fitting monument: to’ Political 
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Jobbery, but it is not seemly to have monuments to the living, 
so the oxy-acetylene flame was requisitioned and the debris 
removed. 

So exactly a week after leaving Liverpool we were steam- 
ing up the mighty river on a moonlight summer night, and 
tied up at Montt eal within half an hour of midnight. Next 
morning everyone was anxious to get ashore, and ATOmLess 
than the rest, for there on the quay with her father stood— 
well, she is Mrs. Bernard Collitt now! 

And now that I’ve to write something of Montreal I’m 
wondering what it is that constitutes a city. Is it the topo- 
graphy and buildings, or the people, or the combination of 
all? Noe 
Well, Montreal dates, I believe, from 1642, when the 
first French settlers landed and tried to persuade the Indians 
that they had come to stay. To-day Montreal is a city of 
half-a-million or 600,000 people; it stands at the head of ocean 
navigation on the St. Lawrence, and at the foot of the inland 
navigation system of river, canals, and lakes, which stretches 
to Fort William, 1,200 miles to the west. Montreal has been 
styled “‘the city of churches’’; it claims, and not unjustly, 
to be the commercial metropolis of Canada. It’s buildings, 
whether for business or residence, will stand comparison with 
those of any city of similar size. There are no sky scrapers. 
for the City Council wisely restrict the height of buildings to 
R30 feet 

And its people: well, Montreal is, I think, changing 
rapidly as regards its population. In the memory of men ‘who 
are still counted young, the inhabitants of Montreal were 
mostly French Canadians (about two-thirds of the total), and 
English speaking people, of whom no inconsiderable propor- 
tion were Scotch. But now Montreal is almost as cosmopoli- 
tan as New York, for a considerable percentage of the 
immigrants to Canada do not get west of the great lakes, but 
cling to the cities of Quebec and Ontario I was in the 
Money Order Department of the General Post Office on the 
afternoon of March 17th last, and verily that room might have 
been Fultah Fisher’s boarding house, for not only were there 
‘““men from all the ports from Mississip tosGtyde™ 

‘“Russ, German, English, Half-breed, Finn, 
Yank, Dane,-and.Pottucee,”’ 
but amongst the motley crew one could see the almond eye 
of John Chinaman and the turban of the native of India. 
The Hebrews, too, are pretty numerous in Montreal, and they 
are increasine—not by immigration—but by propagation at 
the rate of 300 a month. 

As for the people I met socially in this Canadian city, 
none could have been kinder or more hospitable to a stranger 
in a strange land. — 

There is one very pleasant recollection I have in mind 
which may not be altogether uninteresting to old “‘ Square ”’ 
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men. The time was about 8 A.M. on the third Saturday in 
May, 1911; the place was Westmount station, two or three 
miles west of Montreal. Off the Vancouver train as it neared 
the end of its long run there alighted an old ** Square’ man, 
who was known to his generation at the School of Pharmacy. 
as ‘“‘ Freddy Walker.’’ I had seen him off from London 
almost six years before when he had heard the East a-callin’, 
and I was assuredly the first of his fellow students to greet 
him on his way home for a few months furlough. He stayed 
three or four days in Montreal, and we had many a talk over 
a good Manilla about the years gone by, and about the men 
we learned to know and to like at the Square. | 

And some of you are no doubt asking, What about the 
drug trade in Montreal? -Well, I’m afraid it is not very 
encouraging as far as the English part of it is concerned. 
Hours are very long, till ten or eleven every night; there is 
no half-day closing; neither the Minor nor Major certificate 
empowers its holder to commence business on his own account 
in Quebec province. And appearances all point to the trade— 
or profession, which you will—being in the hands of the Jews 
within ten years time. The soda-fountain is much in evi- 
dence, and for some inscrutable reason the druggist has to 
lend his directory and telephone to Tom, Dick, and Harry, 
and act as general information agent to all and sundry, 
Sometimes perhaps the borrower or. enquirer will purchase a 
cigar, or some candy, or’ possibly ‘a’ postage stamp. 

And now I had better conclude for the present, before 
the Editor begins to say things about people becoming gar- 
rulous in their old age. There is one thing more that I would 
like to say, and that is, “‘ Good luck to our little Magazine, 
and may it have a long career of usefulness.’’ 


BERNARD COLLITT. 
x x * 


The Association of Women Pharmacists. 
EIGHTH ANNUAL MEETING. 


On October 2&th, at 8 o’clock, a large number of members 
and their friends, with a sprinkling of ‘* mere man,’’ assembled 
in the lecture theatre of the Pharmaceutical Society to listen 
to a very engrossing lecture by Dr. C. W. Saleeby, the well- 
known writer on medical questions, affecting the health of the 
race, entitled ‘‘ The Progress of Eugenics.’’ Miss Buchanan. 
who was in the chair, in opening the meeting pointed out in 
a few words that the Association of Women Pharmacists in- 
cluded practically every woman practising ‘pharmacy, that a 
very successful employment bureau was run by the Associa- 
tion, and that the last year being an exceptionally busy one, 
had thrown a lot of work upon the secretaries. She then 
called upon Dr. Saleeby for his address. 

As this lecture has been fully reported in other papers, 
we merely give a few points that appeared of special interest. 
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The lecturer showed how the Science of Eugenics had grown 
in thirty years, starting with the work of one man, Sir Francis 
Galton, whose researches received so cold a reception that he 
gave them up and turned to other work, but revived them 
again in 1901, lecturing to a newly-formed body called the 
Sociological Society, until at the present time an International 
Congress has been held in London, attended by men of the 
greatest distinction from practically every civilised country in 
the world. | 

Doctor Saleeby dealt with the disastrous results from the 
marriage of people of insane tendency, the feeble-minded, 
epileptics or congenital deaf mutes, and declared that there was 
no instance on record of a normal child being born where both 
parents were either feeble-minded or epileptic. In cases where 
one parent was diseased in any of these ways, although the 
children were very often normal, the deficiency of intellect 
occurred in the third generation, the skipping of a generation 
being looked on as quite normal. a a 

The lecturer then spoke of lead and alcohol as racial 
poisons. Lead .peoisoning, owing to -parliamentary bills, was 
becoming more rare, and he was strongly of opinion that 
Parliament should put so high a tax on strong: spirits intended 
as beverages as to make them prohibitive, and drive the nation 
to drink beverages of weak alcoholic strength. He had him- 
self seen microscopic slides showing the degeneration of cell 
tissues caused by alcoholism, this work being the result of 
research of a famous Norwegian, Dr. Mjoen. He condemned 
our present methods of dealing with dypsomaniacs by periods 
of imprisonment, but had been assured that two Bills now 
before Parliament, namely, the Inebriates’ Bill and the Mental 
Deficiency Bill, would be made law before Christmas, and he 
hoped great things from them. 


With regard to infant mortality, Dr. Saleeby had tabulated 
the results for to years, which were to be shortly published, 
showing that the death rate of infants below the age of one 
was decreasing, as: well as the death rate of children between 
one and five years, which directly disproved the theories of a 
section known as the Better-Dead Eugenics, who argued that 
the more infants that died. below the age of one, the better 
for the future race. This argument he considered a dangerous 
and wicked one. Eugenics provided merely the opportunity 
of good health, the question of careful nurture remained just 
as important. , 

Several questions were put to the lecturer and answered. 
A vote of thanks was proposed by Mrs. Stephenson, seconded 
bv Mrs. Freke, and carried with acclamation, the meeting then 
adjourned to the Examination Hall, where light refreshments 
were served, and everybody, although perhaps not agreeing 
with all of the lecturer’s arguments and ideas, had a consider- 
able amount to carry away for after reflection. 
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A Confession. ; 


Down South, amid the olive groves one season, 
As Pharmacist I spent a happy time; 

And yet against a sport committing treason, i x 
There lies upon my conscience this fell crime. : 


Unwittingly I poisoned many foxes, 
And self-condemned I stand beyond the pale; | 
With strychnine powders, packed in two small boxes, 
The dastard deed was done—thus runs the tale. 


A village in the hinterland, infested 
By Reynard, who on chickens daily fed, 
Aroused the ire of. peasants, who protested , 
They’d pay no taxes till the thieves were dead. 


Then did ‘the worthy Maire command his lackeys 
Fetch all the greybeards, who much life had seen; 
And after much discussion ordered paquets, ' 

Containing hydrochlorate de strychnine. 


Down from the hills two swarthy men descended, 
One drew the fateful missive, duly sealed, 

I thought perchance for rats it was intended; 
Their wretched purpose then was not revealed. 


I learnt it later when they had departed, 
Each bearing one small neatly labelled box; 
I almost wept—I am so tender hearted, 

The poison was to slay the agile fox. 


Not theirs the splendid run through fence and ditches, 
Or quick despatch from dogs and scarlet men; 
They died at night, stretched out with ugly twitches, 
From eating tasty scraps of poisoned hen. 


So lest some M.F.H. should read these verses, 
And with a hunting-crop or blunderbus 
Should seek me, raining on me baneful curses, 
I merely sign myself ; 
ANONYMOUS. 
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Correspondence. 
A WORD FROM THE PRESIDENT. 


It affords me the greatest pleasure to assist in the inaugu- 
ration of the SQUARE CHRONICLE, and to wish it much success 
in its endeavour to bind together in good fellowship all those 
students who have passed through the curriculum of the 
School of Pharmacy at Bloomsbury Square. From the point 
of view of a President of the Pharmaceutical Society, this 
great aggregation of past students forms an army to be 
proud of, scattered as it is through the length and breadth 
of the country, with many units working in the Greater 
Britain beyond the seas. In this force are to be found men 
of all capacities, who exhibit the greatest loyalty, and deepest 
devotion to their Alma Mater, always ready to do a service 
for her, and ever anxious for her welfare. The effect of a 
chronicle of recent events, more or less. affecting. the old 
school, can only be to strengthen and accentuate the feeling 
which already exists. The SQUARE CHRONICLE begins 
modestly, and it is for the past students to back it, so that it 
may attain to a vigorous growth, equal to the aspirations, and 
desire of the few old students who have started it, and who, 
by the way, deserve our best thanks. 


CHaRLeEs B. ALLEN, 
President Of thé, Pharm. Society, Gt Brita. 
KG. ok x Be 


British Pharmaceutical Conference. 


Most of your readers are already aware that the British 
Pharmaceutical Conference will hold its annual meeting in 
London next year. That meeting should be of special impor- 
tance, as the Conference will then celebrate its Jubilee, and 
while anticipating a useful career in the future, we venture to 
think it can look. back with justifiable pride.on a good record 
of past work. 

It may be as well to remind your readers that the prin- 
cipal objects of the Conference are the initiation of phar- 
maceutical research and the promotion of good fellowship 
among all those engaged in Pharmacy. 

The Conference embraces all branches of the craft, draw- 
ing valuable support from both the wholesale and retail trade. 

We are appealing now to those of your readers who are 
not yet members. We ask them not to wait to be approached 
personally, but to put themselves in communication with us 
and allow us to nominate them for membership next year. 
The subscription is small (7s. 6d.), and in addition to the 
privilege of attending the meetings, the Year Book of Phar- 
macy is supplied free to members. 
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Another way in which,all.can help the work is to suggest 
subjects for research, or better still to work out subjects them- 
selves. Modifications of processes, better methods of ad- 
ministration, improvements in formule which have a general 
interest to the craft are heartily welcome. In this connection. 
it may be mentioned that there is a Research Fund, from 
which grants may be made for expenses connected with such 
work. 

The social side of the annual meetings is in itself of 
definite use; one meets people whom one would otherwise 
never see, and in this way the Conference exerts a beneficial 
influence on many whose work frequently tends to confine 
their interests in a somewhat narrow groove. The oppor- 
tunity of meeting old ‘‘ Square ’’ men at next year’s gathering 
should be unique. 

We are not appealing to you on the narrow grounds of 
the fact that you are “‘Square’’ men, but on the broader 
issue that you are pharmacists’ interested in all that pertains 
to pharmacy, and we think if you will settle the question with 
yourselves whether the Conference is worthy of your support, 
there. will be. no doubt of the. result, and we shall have the 
pleasure of.enrolling you among our members. 


Horace FINNEMORE. 
REGINALD R. BENNETT. 
General Honorary Secretaries. 
*x * * 


We give below a few extracts from letters received from 
past students. 


I am very glad to be able to speak at our meeting of 
Women Pharmacists about the splendid scheme just initiated, 
for I am sure that many lke myself will join. 


Marcaret E. BucHANan, 
Gordon Hall. 


As a very ‘Old Boy, [ highly approve of your proposed 
Association. It is just 50 years since I left the Square. 


Tuos. Braysuay, Ph.C.,  _ 

Stockton. 

I don’t exactly apae what is the object mainly in view in 

forming an Old Boys’ Association, but as an old, old boy, 

I should not like to be out of it. I have very pleasant 

memories of my student days, when it was my privilege to 

attend two full 10 months’ courses of Professor Bentley’s 

lecture, one 10 months’ course of Professor Redwood, and 

five months in the Lab., where a fellow student was William 

Tilden, now Sir William. 

Joun WuitFieELp, F.C.S., 


Scarborough. 


si, 


If the Association is formed I should certainly like to 
join it.. The session 1863-64 which I spent at the Square was 
one of the happiest periods of my life. 


Joun Brinciey, Ph.C., F. es pan. 
Northampton. 


Any scheme which will serve to cement one’s connection 
with the School of Pharmacy ae have my hearty support. 


Hi. ARNFIELD, 
Stockport. 
I am very glad indeed to hear you are organising an Old 


Boys’ League. It is an excellent idea. I will do what I can 
to get any old Square boys to join. 


2 ok PHILLIPS, 
Wigan. 
I cannot get to the meeting, but shall be pleased to join 


the Association. I hope the movement will be widely sup- 
ported. 


R. Wricut, Buxton res: Fie. 


It is an Association which all Square men should join and 
uphold. I congratulate you on having signed up such a 
number so soon. .Wishing the Association every success. 


W.. J. EpGENtTon, 
Birmingham. 
Consider the idea-an admirable one in every way. 
HENRY FAIRBURN, 


Northallerton. 
* * *K . 

. COMMITTEE. 

President: Prof. H. G. Greenish, F.I.C., F.L.S. 
Alan Francis, Chairman. W. B. Nelson. 
W. H. Allen A. G. C. Paterson. 
R. R. Bennett, B.Sc., F.1.C. W. R. Pratt. 
C. H. Hampshire, B.Sc. J. C. Umney, F.C.S. 


Honorary Treasurer. 
Vivian C. Hewlett, 42, Charlotte Street, London, E.C. 


Honorary Secretary. 
ay Martin, 2, Chisholm Road, East Croydon. 
x ok Ok 


N.B.—AIl communications concerning this magazine 
should be addressed: W. H. ALLEN, Editor, ‘‘ Square 
Chronicle,” 20 High Road, Kilburn, N.W. 
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> OUP bares 


* am * 
Saturday, November 2nd. 
x * * 
Sauare 15, South oF England College o. 


We have received the following report by telephone as 


we vo to press. 


This friendly match was played to-day on the home 
ground, and resulted in a runaway win for the ‘‘ Square’’ 
by 15 goals to nil. This score must surely beat the schoot 
record. The home forwards combined excellently, and the 
South of England defence was quite unable to cope with them. 
Goals were scored by Booth (6), Jinks (5), Corfield (2), 
Stocks (1), Pratt (1). 


The chances for the Cup look decidedly rosy. 


The next issue of the ‘‘Square Chronicle” will be published 
in February, 1913. 


BOWERS BROS., PRINTERS, 89 BLACKFRIARS Roap, S.E. 
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